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e209 Flat None have Dar'd, Thoa haſt; and I 


8 \ V/ PW #/ - W=-5 
Pl > V7 . . . . : * Þ TD. MF 
BAYAWith praiſe, were it undar'd, Did'ſt thon * 
| abſtaine ; 


| Yet longer, none would dave Thee to Prevent ; 
| Tf any, what would breed thy more Content 
Then, when by viftory, thy glory ſhould 
Be doubled? yea, although recall ſome could, 
From field of reſt, thy PB RSIu's to conſult> 
Tet would no leſſe praiſe from thy lines reſult, 
17 hen that unparalet'd, which now is 4ue - 
| From thoſe that read thee. Who when they ſbal view 
How truly with thine Author thon deſt pace, 
How hand in hand yee goe, what equall grace © 
'T hou doſt with bim obſerve un every rerme : 
'T hey cannot, but, if juſt, juſtly affirme ; 
['T bat did your times as do your lines agree, 
He might be thought to have tranſlated T hee. 
But that he's Darker, not ſo ftrong ; Wherein 
Thy greater eArt more clearely may be ſeene: 
wich doſt thy Perſiusclowdy ftormes diſplay 
Ph lightning and with thunder ; Both which lay 
& Conched perchance in him,but wanted force 
2T 0 breake, or light from darkneſſe to divavce : 
1 T1 Thine Exhaled chill compreſs'd it ſo, 
T hat forc'd the clowas to breake, the light to ſhew; 

| The thunder to be heard. That now each child +» © 
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” Of al,with t81les of true argnityy. 
E For lefty Phraſe, and perſpicuity. | 
$ | | W.CaRTwRI GHT. 


To his!oving Friend Maſter B. H, upon 
PERSIUS travilated. 

TJ: His work me thinks makes my conjetuve bold 
T'"affirme th' Athenians paredox is true, 
then by yeaves revolution Tbehold 

Aſen dead revive; things long fince old, grow new: 
For ſhould dead Rome awake, thoſe looſe times 
Which feard and felt thu ſcourging Satyriſt, 

She might againe in ws review her crimes ; 

e-7: fertile rs Onr age, Nor bath it miſt 

The worſt of all ber uls, Vainly we thought 

Thy aſhzs (verſius) Slept within thine urne ; 
Feard not thy laſh: hog't negligence had wrought | 

Thy lines worſe funerall: & at length would turne | 

e711 to obſcurity ;, For how few did ſtrive 

T*enlighten thy darge phraſe, unleſſe ſome vice 

- CHate an acute bad comment : So ro thrine 
And purchaſe perfþicuity,is aprice | 

Thou wculd'ft have priev'd to give. Tet fince inill 

Ie have or taxe paſt times : I muſt rejoyce 

T hat conſtant induftry ſhouldget ſmch 5hilf 

e-L1 tell us our bad tn Perſius voyee 3 


Whom now ail underſtand : all may endure 3 


To read bus ſuch as would their crimes obſcyres. þ 
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But now in Fathers roome a Child 3s ſprung, 
That reads thy Satyres tk a vulgar tongues 
Xo Ambroſe, yet with ambroſe ro be fed, 
That could ſo wiſely track where thou couldft tred, 
He takes away thy vaile, and mak:s that line | 
T ranſalpine,which the Romans would confine x 
Now let thy wanaring ſhadow freely rove, 
end (ceke great place in the Elifian grove, _ 
Where ſince there's ftore of Bay,for hins one kuit,. 
That makes the looſer Britaines feare thy wit , 
Needs muſt his owne invention radiant be, 
That caft ſuch beames throngh thy opacitie, 


Hence-forth (bright HoLYDaY) to change refuſe 


Thing owne Terpfichore, with tranſlated Muſe, 4 


| IN LZatso latuit Sarurnems filius : Aninm 


Sic poterat ſoboles il(ta latere ſuum, if 
Ante tuas (HoLvypar )faces ; bac luce refulget 1 
Pluribus, & czco, teator ante, parti. vi 


| Gymnafiarcha puer, feſtivus ludat uterque : 


Per Feſtum vobis otia Quanta Diem ? 


| Nunquam-Pegaſeas libavit Perfiurundas, 


Aut claufir doo lumina pigra jugo, 


| Nempe 725b5,fontem laticeſq; & caimina Phabut 


* Servarat:pleno dum fatur ore mades, 
* Nec ſonte, Wc. Nec in bicip, 19's, = 
A} _ _ Quidve: 


Sb _Y / . » A - * 
E  Vr natet Anzligenis Itala Muſa labris, 


Aid Ayu 1 Julre wAC- Toppugs uoivg 
Aida, ononoiorw dv.ire CAemvn 0utos 
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Upon the happy Tranſlation of the mot | 
difficult Satyriſt , performed by his . 
friend Maſter Z. H. | 
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H ] Sing the Conqueſt, which an Engliſh rime; 
-- AÞith all its force tiere wan before this time. 
*  - Whothought that there would extant be the mai 
| That ſuch ſtiffe, ſullen, hardy Romans can 
| Subdue, and with an hand learnedly fierce, 
Bande in the fetters of a Brittaine Verſe ? | 
Tet here 6s one that doth t But not as thoſe (choſe 
That * changed ſhapes; dud wandring Trojans: 
For to tranſlate, with linti a mile in length, 
Or Paraphreſe that tyres; $uth is his ffrength 
| Andſtritneſſe,hr his Aiithiy without wrong 
Lodges in priſons out of five foot long, 
Some 1 have knowne, that did attempt the ſame * 
' Which that they Durſt it was their greateſt fame; | 


* Qvid. Metamor, Vit Enid; 
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| Puts the Rimes and Phraſes of Onr tongue * 
| Decree that Bayes unto his brow belong, 
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He with 4mpetwons and all-conquering wit 
That onely had the power to finiſh it. 


| For had they dow't, I know they muſt have left 
Their graver ſtudies,and have filcht with theft ;- 


Guilty of too much ſacriledge, more honres, 


Then time wonld loſe; or elle thoſe ſiſter powers 


Invoke tolend them Other lives,to plucke 


A veſſell with ſuch Remora's beftucke 
| Zo wiſhed ſhore. But as for Him with ftrange 


And.eafie hafte, he did his Roman change 
Without complaint of tymes No ſerions part 


| Of learning murmar'd,that he did impart 
|| Homures to the worke, For all thiswas begot, 


(1 ſpeake my conſcience) when it was his lot 
Tobe at Truce with ftudie. Then judge you 
That ſhall upon his happy paines, a view © 


| Beftow, that ne're the Muſes Holy dayes, ' 
Or times of leaſure, were with greater Praiſe; © © 


Or Thr 5fe,or buſmeſſe ſpent 1 and likewiſe fince. 
He conquer'd hath [0 fierce a Latin Prince” © 
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To his kinde Friend Maſter B.H. 
__ . Vpon his PeR51us 


b - A*® if in travailes ſarre sngag d at laft 
EE: Return'd, I pratulate thy labours paſt. 
| But when — thy wayes I tarne mime eye, 
| Dangersobſcur d with dangers I efpy, 
| 1 rhink't atacke too great for hamane ſleights, 

& Pupraveld or undaſht to paſſe thoſe ftreights. 


Ld 


| JAdmiring thycbaſte notes, in which unhearn,d . 
> TheSyrens luſifull language thou haſt charm'd, 
E, That Art I love, when as 'qainſt faith of ſenſe 
” By ſenſe of fatth I'ſee change flow from thence, = 
Nor do I (like to his ore wheeling braine ) 
 PrxgIus fila cloud, imbrace iu vane ; 
Thi's the ſubſtance gives Vice the fatall blow, 
| Theothers thunder few to feare do know, 
On envie, ſummon all the vice | ioht : 
Better they ſhould be conquer's then not Fight, be 


R, W* . DON 


HIS 
SATYR 3. 


The Prologue | 
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AndGuuunt:: 


Need and not Inſp ired kill - 
- Makes our Author tric his quill... 

| : 

[2 2E Y lippes did never conch: FY ſpring | 
INI Of che wing'd horſe: nor can 1 bring 
EOELD co minde, that ere 1 dream'd pam - © 

Toes Parnaſſus, thet thereon 

Þ might & Infpird and So Pp-ftare » 

A Poet by Infuſed art. 

And all be Muſes that dos _ 2 
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Of Helicon,ro Tho/e 1 leave, 

Into whoſe ftatut's browes doth cleave 
he Tuy-greene incirging Crowne. 

Tu bumbleneſſe 1 halfe a ( lowne 

Doe onely bring thu my rude line, 

Vats Apollo's ſacred ſhine. 

Tet blame me not for my bold deed: 

Alas! 1 write enforc'd by * need, 

Who taught th: Parrot hw kinde Haile? 

Who taught the F'ie to ſo prevaile 

T 0 frame our words ?'T was but to fil 

T hevy belly ,uaſter of their 5kill; 

Which ihilfull us to make themreach 

Voices, which Nature cannot teach. 

Nay; vf there chance to ſoine but ſome 

Hope,of deceitfmll Gaine to come: 

Crows Poets and poctrque Pies 

Tow'd thinke did chaunt ſweet ayries; 

end make (when a; they barſply Cric) 

A Pegaſcian CMHelodeo, 


*A Caryricall IronicPerfiue was a Knight of Rews of ſuf | F 
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PERSIUS. 


The Speakers, 
Moni1TOR. - 
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AxGuMENT. 


*_ Teſþ ired Poets Art and Pride 
Our Satyriſt aoth here deride, 
37 Cares of men ! O emptie Vanitie 


"Ot things ! 4.Who'l read theſe Wondring Sayrs? : YN 
B > P.s Why? - _ 
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'2 »-PERSIUS: Fo 


P -a Why? Doſt thou ſay ſo my Friend ? 4 
AM. Faith I thinke none, EY FS 
P, How (aiſt thou ?M.Perchance ſome two,or. P, (None? 
M.Tis harder. Yer Why? Left Row'es b Polydamas + -- 
And doutie Troians ſhould preferre the afle 

c Labeo before me ? Tully their falfe doome 

Is bur a crifle. If diſturbed' Rome | 

Proudly ſleight any thing, ſcorne to deſcend 


The rongue of thy falſe ballance intheir (cale 
Which is as wrong: bur if chou'dſt neverfaile 
Know This: To trie thy ſecretimocence, 

The ſureft witneſſe i thy conſcience, 

For Who is Not at Rome ? O thatTI might 

' Butfreelyſpeake,yer ſpeake no more then Right ! 
And Sol May. Then,whea I caſt mie eve 

On thoſe whoſe Faces promiſe Grayiie ; 

On our (ad Stoickes: on the things we doe 


To Their Vatne cegſures: neither ſtrive to mend bY | 


”. Sinceweleft off toplay with muts:and view 


OuraGions,when we labour much to ba 

Sterne VUackles. Then !chen ! Burgob,pardon me, ©. 
I will noc couch; Yet can 1 hold my peace 

Urg'd Thus? and from revenge (o juſt, Thus ceaſe $ 
Fmc of a Scotfing (pleche. I Loye to Flour 

At Hypoctites: therefore it nov Muſt out, 


2 Qut of the too abundant varietie of the interpunions 0 
theſe three verſes following, | could finde none more accurate 
thenthis [ have extrafed,and here uſed, b Ironically here 
_ the Poet cals Nero Polydamas who # much famouſed by Ho 

mer in divers places for his virtne ,yea and compared with 
HeRor. Miad.p.  c 4 ridiculous Poet, that tranſ/ated frue 


Bookbsof Horaers Iliads into verſe,word for word with ex#y 


Thcn 


'Treame obſcuritic,and no lee abſuraitie. 
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Being immur'd from each mans fight 
In;ſome obſcure retired place, we writs 
Some,eu'n-pac'd numberszSome freefooted proſe, 
Seme weighty thing,vhichth' Author trongly blowes 
From his large-winded lungs. For he rehearſes 
Vmo the people ſtraight his wel-peri'd verſes 


His hajre being firſt kemb'd ſmooth,and then he dight, 


In a faire comely garment freſh and white, - 


. Wearing (omeprecious jewell,which ſome friend] 
Ons bicth-day to him fora gifedidſend , 


With moy(Paing ſyrrope having clear'd_histhroat 
Apt nov co ſound it in a various notes, 


{| Thenis he reading in aſeac on high, 


Diffolv'd unto 2 luſtfull Afﬀing eye, he 
Where thou maiſt ſee ey'n thoſe that beare the name 

Of Rome's brave Titi(bat unto their ſhame) 

Tothake with trembling luſt,and torejoyce 

Obſcenely,with a broken skreaking voice T 

When a lewd line their inward loynes doth pierceyf 

And touch them with a luſt-provoking verſe. 

_ But thou old Dotard,doſk Thou ſtriverofeed 

Other men's eares? nay, T heirs who without heed 

Or moderate diſcreation praiſe thee ſo, 

Thar(skinne-peel'd Afe! ) rhy ſelfe doſt firſtcry, Hoe 

d Why did I learne unlefle this leaven here 

Inbred,this firong wild-fgrtree ſhould appears ? 

And from its ſeat the liver breaking forth | 

Shew to the world its owngthough unknowne worth? 

P.O ſee ambicious palenefſe! ſee Old Age! 

Arſuch corrupted times Who could noe rage 


EF. Here the Poet faineth a reply of this 01d ambitions Poet de- E 
B 3 Things {| 
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Thin{ft thou, thou nothing know'fs,if it be ſo, 
That others knowe not that thou this doſt hnowe? 
e O bur tis brave ro heare men cry,See,ſee? : 
And pointing withtheir fingers,ſay,7hat's ſhe. 4- 
Sayyeu'had aPoeme which ſo ſmoothly rans, 
That 'tvyere for lectures read to great mens (ons, 
Bravelads witheurled locks, like gold ſo ye'low # 
Would not youthinke your ſelfe a pretry fellow ?; 
P.O that's nor all ! See,our Romulidans | 
Prophane our ſacred poems with foule hands ! 
Reading,amidſttheir bowels ,/pocms divine, 
Being full up tothe throat with fleſh and wine: 
Where if forſooth one clad inpurple cloth's, 
Snaffe ſome muſtie Ruffe through's muffling noſe 
Melting forth faire Hppſipyle*sſad ſong 
Or Phillis fortune with a moſt 'nediong 
Or fome ſuch tales which poetic affordes 
His daintie palate tripping forth his words, 
The men affent ! And are not th aſhes then 
Of chisrare poet bleſt? This man of men 
Hath he nor now a Ff lighter mole of earth 
Gently prefling his bones ? A gen'rall mirth 
Enſves. the gueſts with hands and yoyces wring 
His due applauſe And ſhallthere not novv fpriog , 
Eun from his Manes,from the hollow wombe 
-Of his chrice-happy urne-inclofing rombe 
Sweet Violces $Buc,Oh,ſaics one,you tonch 


e Aſecond reply, fThe Ancient Ethniques did veto pro 
that the tombe ftones of their duad friends might belight u1 
to them; becauſe they beleeved,that their Manes or ſoules 7 
 m4ined in.tbeir ſepulchers ,,and were ſenfible of ſuch acc 
"dents, They held likewiſe the /Privg ng of fowres from th 
graue of a deceaſed friend gn argument of bis Bopprnee 


- \ 


| Too ſcoffinglyowrinkling your noſe Too much; 
| Por doththere breath a man that canreject 
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Agenerallpraiſe? and higownelines neg|cQ? 


J. Lines worth immoxtall Cedars recompence, 
j Nere fearing new-fold Fifh or Frankincenſe ? 


Well ,vrhoſo&rechou art whom I did make 


' Bur nowgthe Adyerſeparero undercake; a 


When J my ſ(elfe doe write, if from my braine 
Doe flow by greateſt chance ſome happy ſtraine 
(For cis by chance) My heartis not ſohard 

So hornie,as rafeare the due reward 

Ofdeſeru'd fame, Only J doe denie 

'The ſcope of vertuous ations to lie 


'Tnthy 0 brave ! © fine! for ſearch butthis 


Thy O fine | and within ir What not is ? 


- Noy in Theſe papers know thou ſhile not fiade 


Labe*os helleborared lines confinde 


| To ſuperſtitioufly ro Words: nor wealke 


Love>elegies,(uch as Rome's Nobles(peakes 
Whoſe judgement, like cheir overcharged mavy, 
Wancs ſtrong concoQiens heat,and is yerraw , 
Briefly whatſc're on g Citrean beds is writ, 
We hence exclude as th*excrement of wits 
Thou doſt ſome diſh of good hot meat provide | 
For ſoamepoore wreteh (whoſe belli?s his rongs guide) _ 
Or to thy quaking follo'r thou doſt caſt 


| Thythread-barecloake(which could no longerlaft ) 


Then thus thou (peak'ſt, You know ewn from my youth 
J hated l198,now therefore cell me true | 


| g The Romans bad their 'eRti lucubratoriion which they /fa- 


died and crichniares., on which tbgy eate: the latter gre 


. rather under®oodin this place, for be principally ſpeaketh 4- 
gdinſt the verſes they write anang their cups, 
WE. 8 4 
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_ Of me{(#, Can He rellt urh? Wiltler me ſpeake 7 
Thou trifleſt (bald>pare affe! ) and thy skill's weakeq 
Sectng a far-hog trouzhepanch beforethee firuts 

Fall eigh.cenc 'nche> vyith a load of guts. 

Qblefied Fanua ! happy is thy Juck! 

Behinde b thy bac:e,whom never Storkes bill trucke -] 
At whom no nimble finger*d hand being fram'd 
Like afſes white eareggever yet was aim'd ; 
Nor ſo much congue thruft forth in a baſe flour 

As an Apulias bitchfor thirſt 1ils our, 

You 0 Fatrician biood whole heads are blinde 

I':h' hinder part,prevenr a (corne behinde, 

Whatdoe men ſay ? i That now your verſes flow, 
Ja a ſoft number'd pace both (weer and flow, 
Whoſe well-(mooth'd parts are foexaQly joyn'd 
Tharthe ſevereſt naile can never finde 

Thee aſt unev'neflle. O ſaies oneghe makes 

A vctſe,as he that his true levcll rakes, 

Shucring one eye,for ro dire his line, 
Whichdraw:ng, with red-oakerhe doth ligne, 
Whether he ſcourge with his deep-wounding rimes 
The delicaceſofc manners of thetimes, | 
O-h' irmpious banquersof revenging Kings: 

Our Poets Muſe can well expreſle great things. 

P. J,You ſhall (ce a fellow dare affay 


hThree manxer of floutes were uſed by the Ancients. The 

firſt was with their hand to make aStorkes bilt , their finger! 
being all collefled together,and then let out with aflurt, The 

ſecond was to put their thumbes tothe temples of their beads 
end then wapge their fingers like afes-eares', which withi 
' are ſomewhat white, The third ww tolill out their tongues 
like doggesin the heat of Summer ,eſpecially in bot countries] 
.. ſuch as is Apulia g region in Italy, i Theanſwer of "—_ 
crer. c 
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To write Heroicke a&s,who th'other day 
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But trifle'd our ſome Fables of ſmall worth 


 Jaſcarce icue Greebe: whole $kill caonot paint forth 


A pleafant ſelfe- deſcribing Grove's delights; 

Nor praiſe the full ſtor'd Country that cu'n writes 

The ſtosy of its owne abundant ftorez | 

Where fruits and fire .yyood and the fat'ned Boate 

Are never wanting,where the fhepheards feaſt | 
Sacredto Pales :, t'exrell che beaſt _ 
That hates the lambe:where thepheards on that day 

Are purgedin a fire of (moaking hv, : 

Whence Remus ſprung where( k Quintizs thou waſt borne, 
And where thy plow-thare'was in furrewes wornez, 
When as thy wife trembling with joy and fearey 

Made thee the great Difators robes to weare 


| Beforethine Oxen,and to leaverhem now, 


Making the Li/or carry home thy plow. 
Behold then this brave Poet ! | 
Somethereare 
To whom! Briſean Labeo s book ſeemes rare: 


| Who'e lines (well like full Veines- Others delire! © 


Pacuvius,w'zom much they doe admire, 

And loveoftentoread,andeu'n to lay 

Upon rhis knortje harſh Antiopa; 

Whoſe woful] heart was nouriſhed with greefe, 
The Depth of ſorrow yeelding ſome releefe, 

When thou ſhalt ſee the bleare-eyd father reach 
His ſonne thoſe things; canſtchou not quickly reach + 
To know the cauſe how this our vile diſgrace, 4; 
This hiflivg frying-pan ofſpeech tooke place 


k ©. (Cincinmatus. 1 Fucjus Accius Zdbeo, Briſeus, isthe 


eh ſurname of Bacchus,fitly hexe autributed to Labeo , becauſe 


'of his mad Yerlcs, 


Firſt 
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Firſt,inour tongues? And yer wherein our (moork 

# Troſſulians vainely themſelves doeſoorh, 

And ev nleapincheir ſears,when as they heare 

Old words,which pleaſe their thckfalſc*judgingearee 
Whenthyarc accus'd artnoraſhim'd to be 

Not able thy now- Aged head tofree 

Fromfeare o'th'lawbur love the luke-warme cry 
Of allthy hearerscrying,Degently ? 

Pedius (aies one,unto thy charge I lay 

The guilc of thefr, What now doth Pedius ſay? 
Jn ſmooth Antitheta*shis fault he weighes, 
And for bislearned Figures, winnes muchpraiſe, 
O neat! O near ? Jn judging thoudoſt fayle, 

Baſe fawning Romane,doſt thou wag thy raile? 


For think*f thouzif ſome ſhip-wrac+*d wrerch ſhould ſing, 


He e refrom me one Halfe-penny ſho. 1d wring? 
Doſt Singygwhen at thy ſhoulder rhou doſt were 


.*- "Thy Celfe and ſhippe,which che ſharp rocks did ceare ? 


His ceares ſhall be exprefs'd through's Miſeriez 
Nor Studi'd for by N:ght,thac would move Mee 
Topitie. M. Yer in Numbers, O,there ſhines 
Beauteous compoſure added to thoaſt lines 
Which were before bur ravy. - P. 1,foirleemes 
For one,this as the only skill efteemes 

To end his verſe(Bur,O ridiculous! ) 

With Berecinthien Atys ; orelſe, thus, 

The Dolphin which didcut Cerulean Nereus. 

Ex'lent | and thisour Romans count moſt [erious ? 

So thus another drawes his numbered line, 


We drew a ribbe fromthe long 4ppenine, 
- m The Knights of Rome were anciently ſo called,becauſe tÞ 


iſeds towne in Hetruria called Troflulum, without the 


Mi 


belpe of the faotren. 
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M., n Armes,axdtheman 1 fng,perchance you'l date 

To terme this trothy,fat-back'd.P,O nogſpare 

Your too-quick cenſure,and difſolve your brow. 

This Poem asan aged well-growne bough 

Seaſon d withtime 1s with the warme Sunnes heat 

Well boyldin its 6wn barkez growne ſtrong and great. 

M,What then doe you terme (Sf , andro be read 

With a looſe bending neck,and bow'd dovwne head ? 

P. Their writh'dhornes the Mimallones did fill 

With founds.and Baſdaris about to kill 

the ſcomeful calfe.,ſnatching fromhim hi bead, 

And Mengs as the ſpotted Lynx ſhe lead 

With Iy-bridles,oft did Euion ſound: 

The repareble Eccho did rebound, 

Nl Theſcytheſe are brave ! But Ohyſhould ſuchlines be, 
Jt any veine of o!d Nobilitie 

| Did live in us? Theſe weake lines in the Brimme 

Of ev ry mouth,in th* utmoſt ſpittle ſwimme, 

Mena and Atys orſome foolith ſongs 

Are alwaies in the moiſture of their rongues. 

They never buffeted a Deske for theſe, 

Or bit their Nailes'ſuck lines are writ with eaſe, 

M., Grant this be true* yet Sir You have noneed 

With biting truth ro make their ſoft eares bleeds 

Well,look you to't; J fearez be nct too bold, 

Leſt great mens threſholds towards you grow cold, 

Me thinks,th'are touched already, and / heatre 

The doggiſhletter R ſound jn mineeare, 

P, Nay,Sir,rather then ſo,all's white and frees 

All,all$ admirable yvcll for Mee. 

I will ot hinder*t. Now y are pleas'd Tthink, 

You'l ſay,Let no man make my verſes tinke, 


 .#Virgils Enejds,which begirnne ſo, 4rma virus; cane, ; 
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Ming aplaceforo urinegina ſcorne, 
Among my papers. P.See then you adorne 
Your bookegand paint roo þ Serpents on'r ;}Boyes,None, # 
Mult urine in this Sacred place: be gone; 
And Ile goe firſt, | 
Yet did Lucius cur 
| Lewd Romegand chee,O Lupius, char didſt glut 
Thy apperite,and thee( Mutiys) growne weke 
' With luſt,and did on you his Jaw-tooth breake, 
Soſubtile Horace laughing with his friend 
Would cunningly h'S vices reprehend, 
And lying in his boſome,in his heart, 
Would biterly deride him with great arr, 
Skilfull he was baſelyt'eſteeme therout , 
Yer neere wrinkles his noſe, orſeem'd to flouts 
And may not ] then Matter? not roth' q Duſt? 
Z Not thauzh alone? No where? J will, } muſt 
 _ Digge heregeu'n here,(My dooke) J ſpeake to Thee, 
I Jueſeene,J ſay,J*ue ſeene,(my rong's burne free) 
Who has net Afes eares? Thou thaltnor buy 
This my obſcure concealed myſterie, 
This my deare ſcofte,my Nothing, for whole miliads 
Of any baſe Poers long-winded /liads. | 
Thou whoſo'cre thou art.that art inſpir'd 
Wuk bold Cratinus,or with zeale are fir'd 
Like angry Eupolis,and art growne pale _ 
With that old man, whoſe file wich a full ſaile 
Beares ſtrong againſt foule yice,youchſafe a glance 


ba 
L | 
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o This place is thus againſt the "common interpretation more 
manerly end truly expounded by M. Bond. p Theſerepre 
ted the Genius of the place, 7g were painted there to dete 
any from violating the place by any pollation. q 4An alluſion 
80 the fable of Midas. | 
Or 


Cz # 


| Cauſegbeing Market-Clarke(ſuchwas hispleaſure) 
y He brake their carthen veſſels lefſe then meaſure, 


| Nor him chat ſcoffes at Figures made in /duſt] 


And Enemies to th* Arts. They much delight 
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On theſe my Salyres alſogwhere by chance -5 
f any thing more perfe& thou ſhalt here; 2 

Among my lines,grow hot with a purg'd cates? 

But him with deepeſt ſcorne J doe deteſt. 

That baſely loves to breake a jeſt 

Ata Philoſophers poore Shooegand winkes 

Ar him ,whoſe fight is badgcalling-him,Bliokes. 

Counting himſelfe no meane mangbearingſom c 

Italian honour at Aretium, 


Nor toyel him that counts thecouning-tabic 
Of deepe Arithmeticians bur a fable. 


By ſound Geometry. Such are unjuſt, 


Toſee the bold-fa&d queane Noraria fight 
With a good honeſt Cynicke,and will gringe 

If that ſhepull his beard off from his ehinne. 
Theſezin che morning next their bearts Jle ſend 
To ſtudy the Edids leſt they offend, 

Yet after dinner (for they'le rurne vo more 
From vice) unto ({4/{irhee their Whore, 


r Ariſlophanes, r An alluſion to the tory of Archimedes,ſee 
Plucarchs Marcellus, 


T,HE 
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SATYRE, 
PNTO HIS FRIEND 


Piorius MaciAainUus. 


ARGUMENT, 


Profane deſires: true ſacrifice: 
Bold ſinnes: our Poet here deſcries, 


W - Sg 7aneThisday(Hacrine) with a purer ftone, 
$ Which dcrth preſent to thee times long fance gone. 
Powre wine into thy Gertus,for thy care 

Js not to winne [ove with a Bribing prayer. 

Nor cray'ſ thou,vhar thou ſhim'ſtio name for feares 
Excepts Tove's drawne aſide that none may heare. 
Though no ſmall part of Rome'Schiefe Noblescan 
Sacrifice with a Low-voic d incenſe-pan. 
Tis not an eafie thing to take away 
The murmur'd whiſpering of choſe that pray 
From the Gods Temples. T1s no eafie thing 
Tolive,with knowae defires.;a They uſe to fing 


a This was but the manner of ſome hypocrites , for it was ths 
«2Fome of the Romanes to pro ofel tothemſelues, as Jol, 
Scaliger well obſerves ix his Caſtigations on the 24 lib. of Ti- 
bullus.p. 137.and Wowerius in bis Animad verfions on Pe- 
ironiusÞ.428, 

: Alowd 
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Alowd,that tra ngers and che Manders- by 
May heare'hcm when they pray for honefly 
Or agood mindce,good tame. Bur for the reſt 


Of theit detires, inwardly tl'are ſuppreſt 


Under their murmuring tongues,ſuch as are thefe 
Protane requeſts,O tnat ſome ſtrong di ſeaſe _ 


Would make my Uncl's brave rich funerall 
To bubble up, 0 that my rake would fall; 
As | were working,on ſome ſounding por 


j Of Glver,b Hercules blefling mylor, 
Or would I might expunge this yong rich Ward, 
By whom from great potieſfions I am bar'd? 

Being the next heire,for he's with ſcabs perplexty 


And 1s with ſwellug chcller ſharply vext. 


There's Nerenstooghas buri'd yee three yvivesy 
And | tcarce--! O ſuch men lead happy tives | 
Thar theſe things thou religiouſly maiſt crave 


Ot [ove,in (welling Tybers Glver wave 


Eatly thou waſheſt twice or.thrice thy head, 


Purging the oighe pollucions of thy bed. 


Dolt heare 2? aniwer me this , and bur diſcloſe 
Thy thought in one Fmall queſtion He propoſes ex 
Whar think of /ove? thinkſt he may be preferd - 
*Fore ſome? Whom ? be'rev'n d Steius,art afcard ? 
And doubtlt thou whether is the bereft Guard 
<nd jufter judge for a yong guidlefle Ward? | 
This cthea,vwhetewith thou dar*it to preſt Jove $ carey 


Tell but co Staius,yould he not ev'n feare 


b Antiquitie made Hercules the propitions 'Ged for the fit 1 
ding out of bidden Tres'ure, ec Ofthin;ſee Calaubongt 
T tcophraſtus,p. 292,where he ſhewes tbetr ewofold mannev 
of expiation, And Briſſonis at large lib.1.de Formulis.p. 8, 


d A wicked fellow that poyſoned h18 brother 


©} brothers Wife, E 
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;  Toheare thee ſpeake?andcaſting uphigeye , 

; Crie,O good ove! and ſhall nor ove thenerie . 

Unto himſclfe for vengeance? What? doſk think 

Thou art forgiv*n, becauſe he*s'pleaſd ro Wink 

Ae thyblatk deeds ,and ſooner ſtrikes a Tree, - 

With horrid Sulphure,then Thy houſe and Thee, 

- When with his rparing thunders he doth chide 
The prowd high-mounting aire?Dar'ſt thou deride | 
The pow'r of Heav n,and play yvith Toes fond Beard on 
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As ifth'hadſt leave, becauſe thoune're waſt fear'd aw: 
| With ſome ftrange judgement ? or ne're yer did*filic ' YHe 
+ A wefullſpeRacletocach mans eye, 
”, Unholy;tobe ſhunn'd inſome fad grove, Pr: 

Then ceaſing cobe ſacred unto Tove., 4 JHe 

| _ Orth'orher Gods,untill. with ſacrifice pane 
E _ TlyAruſpex great Ergennd purifies + | © 
 Theſame,byoffiing th'carrals ofewo ſheep ? So 
Or elſe,vehar iſt ? with what reward doſt krepe JV 

| The bfribedeargs of the corrupted Gods x2 Jls 

-* . Thatthey ſhould ny give indulgent nods . Yar 

- Acthy vaſtcrimes 1ſt thy fair offering  ITe 


 _ Which their ſacred altars chou doſt bring? | 
I Naovw you ſhallſee ſome grandames,orfond Aunts ; A 
-* Whom womens Fury Saperſtitionhaans, T 
 Takeupatender infant in their armes, W 
Aad being skilfull codepell the harmes Le 
Of ane effaſcivating eyegrthey'le (pet | | M 
|  TJpoatheir middle finger,and then wet _ _ B 
” - With thistheir purging ſpertle.the childs brow md 
And pretric lips. Then withg humblevow yO 
T 
V 
I 
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E- * Dauncing himin:theirarmes,they'lk vainely ſpend | 
YZ ef Feſcindtionyſee Del.Rio. Mag dſaui[;5.4.4-S02 1.7, 
- Romirezztn his learned Pentecontarc $,cþap,3 ho, ; 
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Wheic poore leane hope,in praying Tove toſend 
TT his babe in rime to ſome fbuch happinefſe 
"Ms once wealthy Licinizs did poliſeſſe 
Wo fruitful lands;or ſuch as Craſſus held, | 
'EWhofor brave houſes, Rome thiefe Lords excelle'd 
FThey wiſhthar Kings and _—_— may be ar ſtrife 
JTo make ev'n their beſt daughter flis bleſt wite. 

And as for Maides(lay they) Yee Gods aboye ! 

O lec hem ſrongly,ſtrangelyfall in love. 
With his rare beautie® and that whereſo'ere 
{He creads,acrim{cn roſe may ſpring up there. 

Brave ! brave | But yet I will not bid my nurſe 

Pray ſos orif ſhee doeg then good Tove curſe 
JHer Prayers; thoughclorth'd-White ſhe ftrongly cry; 

Yet for thine Owne ſake,ſtrongly ſtill deny, 

” Thou wiſheſt for firme nerves;and for a ſure 
$Sound body,that would healthfully endure 
_ JVatill old age zwhy be irgthat thy with 

{1sgranted by che Gods; yet thy large diſh 
. F And full fat (aſage make the Gods delay 
To bleſſe thee, and doe force good Fove to ſtay: 

. Thou'd'ſ faine grow ticht yer doſt thou ſacrifice 
An Oxe,(is thatthe way in wealchto riſe? ) 
Then upon Mercarie the God of gaine 
With this thy offeringzcthus thou cri'ſt amaine, 

Let my domeficke Gods (great Mercury ) 
Make all things happy in my familie ! 
Bleſſe thou my heards of beasis,bleſſe thou my lambs, 
And make my tender Tewes the bappy damm!'s 
| Of many young- ones, Madsman *! wilt thou ſee ? 
This 1s 1mpetible! ig cannot be? 
When as ſo magh.Heyfersfars doe frie 
' | In flames of (acrificesFgexsth he cric, 
J And with his Kate# and > daintic Cake 
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Strives to o'recome, and formerly will make 
The Godsto heare; nor yet will hold his peace. 
Now doth my f;eld,now doth my fold increaſe. 
Now twill be giv'n; now now,untillat laſt 
Deceav'd,his great hope proving but a blaſt: 
His money in his chett may make its mone 
For want of company; yet figh alone. | 

If for a gift co Thee Frnk friend preſents | 
A filver goblet, orrich ornaments 
Curiouſlygraven in a maſhie bowle 
Of pureſt gold: tkcaight way thy very ſoule : 
Is couch'd with a ſtrong paſſion; and thou ſhak lt _ 
Ev'n Drops from thy left breſt( Vaine heart that quak'tJ 
Thus with accembling joy ! ) Now becauſe gold 
Thus pleaſech Thee, hence *8 that thou doſt hold, 
The Gods are pleas'd ſsrto0,and overlai'ft 
Their ſtatues faces (that thereby chou maiſt 
Procure their fayour) with gold purchaſed 
From thtenemie,which was in triumph led. | 
Far thoſe f brafſe-brother-Gods that ſend a dreame - 
Moſt truegand purg'd from thick, corrupted fleame, 
Wrereby in ſleep men are di{tutb*d, orfeard, 
Let choſe be cliefe,and wcare a golden beard. 
Gold hath che pots of earti,and brafle diſdain*d,' 
Though us'd when Numa,and good Saturne raign d 
Gold likewiſe hath expeld the Veſfalt Urne: 
GoJd doth the Thuſcan Enrth to Gold now turnes 
| Baſe ſtoopiug(ouleggthar grouvie on the earth, 

In wnym there $ nothing teſtifies rheir bucth 


f The brafen Statues of the ſonnes of Fg yptus, all, exct 
one,/laine-by their new wives the daughters of Dana 
Which brothers the K:1m +05 4d5redas Gods ,and were vain 

iy perſwaded tha; they ſent dreames unto men. 
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TFTo be from Heavn! 
Yer,doth not jhis ſuffice 2 
TBBur we muſt bring theſe our iniquittes, 
JTo che Gods Temples ,yhere their poyv rs divine 
Doe dwell, and ev! n profane theirholy-Shrine ? 
As if chere could beany thing in theſe 
Infe&ed Carcaſes, the Gods topleaſe 3 
This fleſh of ours makes us in vaineto ſpoile 
JSweet Cafta,by mixing it with oile : 
To make ys oyntments, This doth make us ſtraine 
The ſoft Calabrian ficece jin purple grainey 
TThis makes us with much arc to polliſhwel!l 
»0, | Mother of pearle, drayvne fromthe fithes {hzll. 
\** This from th* unpurged earth made us defire 
Toftraine out veines of goid by purging ſie. 
This fing;and finnes, yer perſeveres.n finne. 
But you great Prieſts,tell, what dvech cold within 
The holy Temple ? ſurey nogreater:thing 
Then g- puppets,which ro Venus Virgins bring. 
 {F Nozgletus ftrive co bring to th! Gods,thac whichi 
_ -| Meſalg's bleare-eyed of-(pring,from his rich 
{Large incenſe-baſon neere could give, a mind © 
By Law and by Religion well confin&d, 
A retir'd ſoulega heart not Rained by 
Fouletuſt,concot in Noble honeſtte. 
This let me bring ro th* Gods, and Ile obtaine 
Ofring bur a Small Cakeof ſome Courſe praines 


3. "59 ale 


g It wazd cuftome among the Ancients for Virgins about to 
marry to offer their Babies as anenfigne of iheir Virginities 
-\| fo Venus;boping that by ber benefit; [hortly after, the y ſhould 
bave true Babes of their owne, 
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SATYRE. 
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THE THIRD 
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ARGUMENT. 


Of Arts,this Satyre doth deted. 


VV Ev'ry day thus long? Fiesfie ariſes 

Sec how the cleere light ſhimefully deſcries 
Thy ſloth: and through thy windowes ſhining bright 
Stretcherh the narrow chinks with his broad hight, 
We ſoort till the 4 fift ſhadow couch the line, 
Enough ev'n to digeſt ſtrong Falerne wine, 
Now vvhat dott doe ? The turiwwus dog-liars heat 
Upon the patched corne hath long boce bear 
With its herce (colding influence ,and made 
'T he beaſts to (eeke the ſpreaqing Elmes cole ſhades 

Thus the companion of ſome itothtull yourh 

Does freely chide him, Lhenfaub he, is iructh - 

| Andiſtlo late ? indeed ? ſome body then 
Come preſently and reach my clothes: why then? 


Diakin Rainuez bk Pentecont.cap e23, * 


Young Gallants Sloth,es their Neglet 


a An bypall;for til! the ſhadow touch the fift line z which 
about our eleven of the clocge. Hetnderſtands this of the SW 
Dials. Toa nay ſee the forme of en ancient Romay Su. 
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.3 Fhen no body comes Oh how he ſwels, 


" Sarrnm TIL = 19 


nd breaks with b pliſſelite choller 5 andchen yels 


ith Cach a foule loud noiſe,thar you would ſay 


- 
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FHe cries,now «1s too white. H1's adevice 


Surely ſome great Arcadian afle did bray. 
 Atlaſtywith much ado: he doth begin 

To take his booke in hand and ſome faire $kin . 
Ofſmeoth & two-colourd parchment he takes then 
Some paper and his knortierced-like pen» 

Then he complaines how that his inke doth lick 

Ja clots at his pens noſe,it is ſo thick. 4 
Powre watec then co his black 4 Sepian juice, 


For ev ty thing Sn ſometimes he Joth plead 
His pen verites double,or his 1nke dorh ſpread, 
| Wretched,unhappy man ! yet growing till 
More wretched ! Think'ft we'are borne to take our fill 


Of ſloth ? Why doſt nor then like the ſoft Doye 
- | Or greztmens lutle childrengrather love 


ich 
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In delicateſt wantonnefle to lappe 
Some (oft (w-er (poone. mear,as a lvrle pappe ? 


| Or angry with the tear, why doft nar cry, 
_ Refuſing to be ſtild with Lu'labie? 


e Why,can I tndygfir, with ſuch 3 quill ? 


J Alas ? yvhom doſt thou mock? why pl-adRt chou Rill 


Such vaine ambages? wretched man to flout 
Thy (elfe ! Th'art broken |! loe,thou leakeſt our ! 
And know thou ſhalt be ſcornd ! ſtrik: bur a pot 


b Beceuſeir © as ſnoneriifſed as glaſſe is by "thoſe that make 


it, c Tellow on the hide the haire grew \, and white on the 6- 
ther fide. 4 S-» 1 44 [e1-fiſh called 6 Zarrell, whoſe bloed 
'the R\ nanent{infeadofin'g., e This verſe ic an mter- 
JeFed reply of the /-rhfu'l youth : the next is oken in the 

perſon of bis companion which reprebenacth him, 
C 3 of 


; : . bk. > "WF: f $2 IR "CE; 6 
- > $ my 4 
. - 
; » | 
oF . | » 0 ego 


Of ſomeravy earth, halfe-boyld, and will ir nor 
Tellirs own' faylt, yeelding adullcrazd ſound ? 
\% ell; Tet th*art ſoft moiſt clay, and maiſt be wound 
To any forme? Now therefore,novw make haſte 

To vertue: preſent rrme maſt be embrac'ds 

Now like the- Potters clay, nowthou mult feele 

Sharp diſciplines effigiating wheele, 

F Bur,oh,thyfatherleferhee land enough, 

And acleaneſalr-ſetler,yith houthold Ruffe 
Suffcient.needſi thovthen feare any thing ? 

Sotihaſt a ſecure pan-ywherein to brigg 

Incenſe to thy proeeQing Lares. Well, 

Bur chink*ft thouthis enough? wil't therefore (welg 
And break -hiy lungs with an ambitious winde, pot 
Becauſe that thou the ch uſardth off, dofi finde Hi 
Thy biancitro be rerchance drayvne from atree 


Of ſome high Thuſcan true nobilitie? 
Or that becauſe c!ad in thy purple graine | 
Meeting Romes Cenſcr with lus pompous traine W 
Thou canſt falure him, by the name of Cux3e, ; 
And arroganily aske him how he does ? W 
Aw:y: goe pcaaſe before the mulcitude W 
In ta-ſe thy rrappimgs: ſeeke nor to deJude Of 
My judgement;for I know my ſoule within, Ar 
And ſec thy f mlt$ writ in thy outmok skin, 4A 
Art not 3fhuamid :o6 live like diffolute | ay 
Luoſe Natta? bur (alas! Jhe*s deſtitute Br 
Of (er:ſe! he ftanos amazd in vice 7 the deepe F, 
Pat brawne of in makes his heart ſoundly ſleep E 
That nov he doth not finance | Noghe*s ſo grofſe, © 
So ſtupid;that het's ſenſeleffeof his lofle ! 10 
'And ſankYoyyne to the depih of vice, hefle ſwim | 0 
+ His companions irogicalt deſense of the others my 


Mo more 2gaine up to the waters brim ! 

| Greatfather ofthe Gods ! when cruell luſt 
Mouch'r with inflaming venome, moves th'unjuft 

KCcorrupteddifpoſition of fierce Kings, 

Jo at unworthy and unkingly things: 

Punſhthem only thus ; Le thembut ſee] 

Waire vertuegaudtheir loft felicitie, 

Men ſhall their bowels yearne ,andthey ſhall crie 

In ſecret,and wax pale and pine and die. 

JDid ever the Sicilian brazen bull 

JRoare out his corments with athroat morefull e, 
Or did the ſword hung by a ſlender thread 
Up inthe golden roofe overt the head | 

 "JOfthe g crown'd flatterer, more texrifies Damocles 

His ſoule,then when a man ſhall truly cry 

Vnro himſe!fe, I 7all,0b, I doe fal! 

Downe head-long,and ihall know he's paſt recall? . 

And inwardly grow pale(Q wretched life! ) 

Which he's afeard co tell his neere deare wife ? 

'  Tndeedzwhen I was young, T)ik: 2foole 

| Would'noinr my eyes with oy!» te ft +y from ſchoole? 

When I'de not learne,through ſloth, the ſtately pare 

Of dying Ceto,though'rw:re penn'd with art. 

And my too carefull Maſter prais'd it much: 

And my glad father being moy'd with ſuch 

| His praiſes, brought his friends to heare his boy 

Bravely a&t Cato,and would ſeat for joy. 

For then I car'd nor to know any thing; 

Except how much the ucky Sice would bring 

Or what the lofing Ace wouid ſcrape away 

Or that my fellow might nor put falſe play 

 Tpon megneatly cogging forth ,a dic 
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Out of the ſmall neck'd þ caſtingebox. This T 

Did learne; and for the ſcourge=tiick | did ſtrive, 

Thar none his Top wihgreater art mightdrive, 
Bur nowgTaou artnot art this age colearne 

Betwrcene good and bad manners -to diſcerne, 

No; thou haſt learn'd the precepts that are taught 

In the wiſe porch, where curiouſly arewrought 

By Polygzotus skill,the conquer'd Medes 

' In cherr ſhort Bopsgwhoſe ftory overſpreades 

The Wal! sgand where -n ſearching hidden truths 

Thelitrle ſleeping cloſc-ſhorne Rock Youths, 

That feed on huskes and a courfe barly cake, 

Early and late induſtriouſly doe wake, 

And unto thee the #8 Samian letter Y 

Whoſe ſprcading branches teach Philoſophy, 

Hath maiked outev nas it were with chalke 

The iigh rear 'd righe-hand path, wherein to walke} 


 «» And ſnort thou Yet? What? is thy head growne ſlack} 


Art jaw falne? Doth thcir frame beginne tocrack? 
Ly-ſi yowainggto evaporate th*excefſe 
Of yeſterdaies opprefſing drunck-:nnefle ? 
Haſt thoupropos'dthy [elfe a certaine end 
And with thy beſt endeavour doſt thou bend 
Thy bow atthat? Oc,careleflle of thy hurt, 
Doti throw at crow-$,with ſtones and clots ef durt 
N-gleting wherethou runſt? haſt thou no drift , 
Bur only for the preſent how eo ſhift ? 

Welt,yet be providentywhen our ſick skin 


h They uſed+0 caft their dice ont of boxes, ( as now adaiu 
ſome doe out of ſmall ſaucers) to prevent the fleight of tht 
band which uotwithſtanding ſome more cunning gamefteri 


Was a Damian, 


 didoftcn praiſe. 1The lextex pf Pythagoras, who by birth 
Dal- 
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F Doth with the puffing dropfie once begin 
FT To ſwellgtis then,thou know ſt ,but vaine to cry 
For Hellebore,wwhen a diſcaſe drawes nigh, 
And yerbur threatens theegthen,then prevent 
And meeta danger that 1s eminent. 3 
Bur if thou doe delay ,ti!'the roo late 
And that thy ficknefle oncegrow deſperate, 
Then wauid'ſt thou give Craterus halfe chy wealth 
Yet can he not reſtore thee rothy health. 
Learne then,O wretched youths,the myſtery 
Of Nature in profound Philoſophy: 
Learne who we are,why ve were bornezth' eſtate 
Wherein we're ſetz2nd know that not by fate 
Burt wiſdome,ve may turne our ſhip with eaſe 
About high-vertues marke plac'd in the ſeas 
Ofchis our life. Temperately deſire 
Silvers learne what *cis lawfull co require 
ckF Inprayer: andthe perfe& uſe ,aright 
| Of money: for which,men ſo tharply fight: 
What likewiſe to thy Country thou doft owe, 
And what to thydeare kinſmen z Learne to knowe 
4hon | God hath made thee,andin what degree 
And ftate of life he bere hath placed thee. 
Learnes neither enviethou ar thy full ſtore' 
| Of thegreas'd Lawyer,though ke have much more 
Proviſiongthea bis family can ſpend Ein. 
Whil'& it is ſweets which the fat Vazbrians (end, 
As gifts ro bribe his rongue. Nor grutch to ſee 
His Marfian Clientbring him for a fee , 


ad 1 Me thinks theſe lines of mine Author , aud efpeciolly thi 
er} word Deus,ſeemes tobe of that bigb ſiraine of Divinity.Cin 
y 7 Heathen) which Plato regcbed unto,when he did projofe 
. thatbe writ butin jeſt,whenhe ſaid Gods, P, | 
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4 Why yet they are but ſcorn'd ev*n by the rout 3 


Pepper,gvammons of bacongor ſuch kinde 
emembrances, Nor letit vex thy windez 
 Becauſche hathfreth Pilchers ro himſentg 
Before theſormer barrell be quiceſpenc, | 'y 
Buthere,methinks,{ heare ſome boiſtr2us rough A 
Centurion fay5Tuſh,I have witenough Sc 
To ſerve mine owneturne; and lle neyer cate | 
Tobe Arcefilas, or to impure 
My healthzlike Solon: wlio doe leane awry 
Their heads,pearcing the earth witha fixteye 2 
When by themſelves they gnay their murmuring 
And furious filence,as were, ballancing 
ch word upon their out-ftrecchr lips and when 
They meditace the dreames of old fickmen , 
As, Out of nothing nothing can be brought: 
And that which gan ne're be brought to nought, 
Fs it for this they're pale? and thac they miſle 
.. Their dinner oftenrimes,1s it fer this? 


The peoplegand our Juſty Lads bur flout 
Them ,and with criſped noſes a loofc off, 
Strongly ingeminate a trembling ſcoff, 
mM Yevſcorne not learning? leſt thy falling Rate 
Prove fach,as this which here J will relates 
One ſaid ro his Phybrian, pray git ſee: 
Me thinks J am not agI uſe to be. 
My heart doth quike as if it boaded death, 
And my fck jawes ſend forth a loathſome breath, 
Pray good Sir feele my pulſe: and play your patts 
Well,the Phyfirtian us*d his chi efeſt arty 
And bid him ceſt foure daies» Bur when each veine 


m PerGus bizgn[wep to the objeFion , which hee wakes the 
Centurion here uſt. I. 
Begali 
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'Þ Began compoſedly to flow againe, 

Oa the chird night,he bid his ſervant take 

A » little thirſting flaggon,and ixaight make; 

Ail ſpced,to the great houſe of ſuch a friend , 

And tell him,he de(it'd him for to ſend 

Some of his milde Surrentine winezandſo 

Having drank thatgunto the Baths he'd go. 

When being theregthirther did come by chance 

His own Phyfirian,who ſtrarghs caſt aglance} 

Onthis hispatient,and to him ſaid, 

Way Youare pale,ad are you no: afraid ? | 

Tuth man,ſ:ith hegchar's nothungs Yet beware, 

Said is Phy iirian,and pray have a cares 

What ere this nothing is. For I doe ſees 

Your vellow fickly skin (wels ſecretly. 

Well,prethee n; w.,Cſaid he ,doe not thouraile 

Ar mes for thouthy ſelfe doit looke mere pale” 

And worſe, be not a Tutor unto me, 

One J have had,and buri*d; naw for thee, 

Thouyer remainſt. On then, and doe nor ceaſe, 

$4id his Phyfitiangzand Ie hold my peace. "7 
This gallant chen ſwelling with daintie cheere , 

B:thes his pale belly,and without all feares! 

His thioat halfe ftopt with grofſecorrupted fleame, 

Leaſurely breathing aſulphureous ſteame 

Burt midſthis wines a ſuddaine trembling ſeaz'd 

Upon each joynt of himythat his difeas d 

Weake hand could not his luke-warwe bowle retaine : 

And his uncover'd teeth ev'n gnaſhe agajnes  _. 

And then through his looſe lips, bis fine gild mea 

He vomirs which he greedily had eats} 

Then were prepared for his funcrall 


n 4 [ſiallflaggon. 
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The o Trumpet,and the Lights, and laſt of all, 

Thisſeeming*happy man tht would not doubt, 

His healthgbeing compoſedly laid out 

On his high bed, his biere; and noyy daub'd ore 

And ev'n bedurted with «h' abungan! ftore 

Of ointments; firercheth row'rd the Crne-gate 

His cold dead heeles; and thoſe whole belt eſtate 

Bur yeſterday,was butto be his flave, 

Þ Now weare their caps,and beare him to his graves 
q What? then belike y' apply this ſame to me? 


. Bur (wretched foole ! ) thiart our, For know, J*me freeq 


Touch but my veines, fecle how my heart doth beats» 
There's but a wonted moderared heat. 

Or feele the bottomes of my feer, or hold 

My hands,thou ſhalt perceive they are not cold, 

# Tis crue. But know,feduced man,there tick 

Diſeaſes in thy foule, cis that is fick 

For if thou ſee by chance much gold, or (pie 
Thy neighbours ſmoorh-cheek'd wench to caſt anfye 
Upon theez(miling with a wantcn glance 
Speake true,doththen thy heart orderly daunce ? 
There's ſer hefore thee on thy boord,toeat, 

In acold diſh hard hearbs,ſomeyyhat rough meats 
And courſe bread ſifted in th? peoples ſcarce; 

Lets ery your chaps,Q are yce now averſe ? 

In thy ſoft mouth there's hid a putrid ſoare, 


Which touch'd with Common h.arbs,would make thee roat 


© At the Funerals of great Men , they uſe Trumpets , at 

Pipes at the burials of the meaner ſort, p 1t was thecu- 

frome of the Romans before their deaths to manumirte theit 

ſervants, which was by ſhaving their heads , and putting 6 

capons 9 The fcornfull reply of the (entwrion. 
« The anſwer of Perſius, 
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So thy heart's cold,when pale feare doth affrighe 
Thy haire like eares of corne ſanding uprights 
Againe fierce anger makes thy blood grow hots 
Ey*n as a fire-bianddo h aleething por 

And then thy flaring eyes{parkling forth fire, 
Thou fai' and dolt ſon thy furious ireg 

Thac road Oreftes dires ſweare,(vcha tak 
None but a man Rtatke mad,cre durſt to at; 
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Yong Ralers: The complaint of LuSt 
, On Avarice unfit though juſt. 


| ART thou a commoneyealthschiefe Governour £ 
(Suppoſe the bearded grave 4 Philoiopher, a Sort, 

Whom the cold draught of hemlock forc'd to dic, 

Thus to demand) on what doſtthou relic? 

Whar are thy grounds? ſpeake A4leibiades, 

Pupill unto the famous Pericles, 

Oh,wit and grave diſcretion, J have heard : 

Indeed,doe many times prevent a beard ! 

And ſo thou know(ſt no doubr, though th' art but yong« 

Both when ro {peak and when ro hold thy tongue. 

When therefore the vext multitude grow hot 

With choler, and their duty have forgor, 

Thon doſt butlife upthy majeſtick hand , 

And ſtraight a gencrall lence aoſt command 

Ore the tumulcuous route Then yhat doſt ſay ? 
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b Oyee Quiritians (if prevaile I may) 
J think this is notjult that's done by you 


. Nor this, ewere berter if you thus did does 


For thou canft weigh truth in the double ſcale 
Of the moſt doubrfull ballance. If itfaile, 


{- Straight waies thou know'ſt it,yea, though hid it Le 


Berwcen adouble crooked falfities 
Oc if a rule (io perfe is thy light ) 
Meaſure not ev'cy thing exaGly right. 


| And the black c Theta figne of deadly ſhame 


Thou canſt prefixe'fore an offenders name- | 
Thou canſt doe this. Oh, twere a crime to doubts 
omezcome, Thou being faire only without 

And in the skin.in vaine,leave off to ſhake 

Thy taile,before the flattering rourgor make 

Suit for great offices, till age and cares 

Have made thee fit co manage (uch affatres. 

Thou being fitter yet todrinke good ſtore 

Of pure unmixt braine=purging Hellebore. 
Wherein conſiſts thy laſt, thygreateſt wiſh ? 

d In having ev'ry day a full fat diſh, 

Then with [weet oile to'noint thy skingand lie 

In theSunnes pleaſant warmth cill it be drie, | 
Why hadſi thou with the ſelfe ſame queſtion tri'd 

This poore 01d womany ſhe had fo replid, 

Goe now 3nd boait how thy Nobilicie 

Comes from th' iliuſtrious Dinomache, 


b Theſe three lines are ſpoken in the perſon of this young Gus 
vernour, c The tudges being about togrve ſentence of dearl 
dfaini a man,were wont to write his name ina table , and 
. prefix before it, the letter 9, -as being the fir} of $aya]&g- 
feni i fring be was to be deliveredover todeath, d The @i- 
. (mer of this vaine fellow and the reply of Perfius, 
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Puffe out thy vaunts,and ſay, I'me comelygfairt, IT 
To grant thee ſuch vaine praiſes Jle not care, B 
When ragged gran ame Baucts,thar does crie . IN 
Unto the looſer ſervants, Willyee buy A 
Any ſweet hearbes,has as much wit as thee IU 
That thus doſt boaſt of thy vaine pedegree. T 
That no man will deſcend to his own heatt, Ex 
And (errch the ſecrets of that hidden part! Ta 
No man ! But have theireyes fixt ever more T] 
Upon his back and bagge ?thar goes before !? _—_ 7 
For doe bur aske a man,by chance g D*yee know | JU 
. Veftlidius farmes? Heleſay,YVedfidius © Who ? Ti 
The Chuffe of Cures, he whoſe grounds they ſay "2 
* A Kirecanſcarce flie o're in a whole day 2 ISc 
Him ev'n the Gods oppoſe and theſure fate Rc 
Of an unluckie Genits. Who (the date vi 
Of rime,bringing againe the Plow-mens e feaſt W, 
When from their painfull labours they have ceas dz I, 
And now hung up their weary Oxens yoke _ 
By the worne FM ( upon [ome aged oke) TYe 
' When he ſhould freely laugh, and make good cheere Ut 
For other plow-men (tis btic once a yeare ) | 
Moſt baſely fearing to pull off the clay | 
From his ſmall wine-veſſell; hee'le fight, and ſay, 


Pray /ove,thar this my prodigalitie 

Bring me not inthe end,to beguerie! _ 

A coated oignion then with ſalt he eats; 

( His ſervants muchapplaudiog ſuch brave meats? 


Nay and rejoycing for their happy lot. # 
And for the barly-pudding in the por ) 
Then ſparing]y he ſups inſtead of beere , F 


e Theſe feafts were called Compitalia, 4nd were celebrated wa 
in henour of their Larci, The #2" 
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The cloathy dregges of dying Vinigers 

But Frogs fevr che Chef chou noinr't 

With ſupple oylethy foule lubberly joynts 

Andy ft in the hot Sua letting it beat | 

| Upon thy skin,with its ſtrong parching heat: 2 

There's onewhom thou ſcarce know' i ſtands here hard by 

Ev'n at thy elbow,that could likewiſe cry 

. | Againſt thy manners,and thy lewder' arty 

The depilation of thy modett part, 

1 And of thy lungs,to profticure thereby 0 

Unto a barren luit thy pathickrhigh: Pd Ss -— Ll 

Thy Chcekes bearing a kemb'd,oii'd beard;jElſewhere 75. 

f Where doſt chou too-unjuſtly ſmioorh appeare ? ; 

[Scrape ongbut though five luſtie wraſtlers would | 
Root up theſe ſpringing plants: yea though: they ſhould ? 

ith crooked pinſers,by their tugging oft, 

[Weaken thy parrs of ſhame, though firſt made ſofe, | 
[With Barbers foapie water,ſoto yeeld he 

TThe berter,to the piowers of this field: : 


Yer thus o're ſpreading fearne will never boy ® 

Unto the deepeit furrow-making plows". pl 
Thus we wound others and dot yeeld agen —  _.. c 

Our thighs unto the darts of other men, ID 


And thus we know mans life pu;t* to be 
dy this too- much aſſumed Libertie. 
g Yecſome mensfaulrs,becauſe they hidlen lie 
comcheenquirie of their Enimie , 
\cenot objected cothem ; yet are knowne 
0 himgto whom they cry, We are thine ovvnes, 


Reader in thisline,l entendedly depart from' the Letter of- 

TT, ine Autor, yet without thy loſe. -s The paſſage here vas 
es yoo obſcure,wherefore I was forced tobealittle diffuſe inthe 
The F*Bing of the conpefiong «nd [0 inſerted theſe faure verſes. 
( Ek RD D Thou 
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Thou haſt alecret wound underthy ſides 
But thy broad gold-boſs'dgirdle'dorh it hide: 
$0 though thou make men ſay,thfart well (in vaine ) 
W1]l thy fide ſay ſoroogthat feeles the paine ? 
Tho.'lt here perchancereply, What ? when as all 
My neighbours Me an exc'lent fellow, call; 
Andy, ] am not as your common men, 
Shall J,ah, can I not beleeve *hem then? 
þ Alas,blinde wretch ! if atthe fighr of gold 
With avaricious love thou waxeſt cold 
Andp3leif ev'ry rhing thou likewiſe doe, 
W aich griefe-procuring luſt provokes thee toz 
If on the table of chy VUlurie, 
By moſt oppreſſing heavie crueltie, 
As by a ſtrong deep-wounded ſcourge, thou make - 
Many a ſurc-1mprinted gricyous ſtrake, 
To che falſe praiſing people chou maift lead. 
Thy (pungic,ſucking cares; bur ro no end. 
Seeme uot more then chouart,nemher belieye 
The ignorant applauſe baſe Cobblers give, 
The curtail'd tore of thy bare povertic. 


h The reply of Perſius to his own objedTion, yn 
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DyIALOGUNE. 


- PEeRSTUS, 
+The Speakers 
k CornuTvs: 
ArxovuanrT. = 


Cornutus prayſe : Philoſophie: 
Oppos'd defrres : true libertie.; 


E 2.07: Poets uſe to with they had large lungsr ; 
And.a whole hundred voices,mouthes ,and congues3 
When they would write a buskin'd Tragcedie, 
To be yawn'd out with the ſad Majeſtic 
Of a Trageedianz or deſcribe the high 
Erave=minded Parthian pr from his thigh 
| = 


A 


, a 
e vat ” & 4 - - EP< 
> 4 > +. * \ a - 
7 4 * % pe "OO IS” *Y 
we Y © C L 
I Bo A . % a bn 8 
- £ at 


| wy WW NEL, ke 
Y 
* 


Fr IO” WA - eat 48 NN of Hi 
? vl 4G 6 , 


. 


A hook-like bearded dart C. Why (peak't Thou thus 
And heapeſt up ſuch vaſt robuſtious 

And (welling lines,that thou thy ſeife doſt need 

A hundred throats if thou'd(t atraine indeed 

The end which ſuch endeavours tend co?Rather 
Lerthem ,vvho'le write ſome lofcie matter,gacher 
Cloudsoff of Helicon,to whom the pot 

Of Progne,or Thyeſtes ſhall grow hot ; 

Of whichgthe fond Tragadian Glyco muſt 

Ofc make his ſupper, Bur rhou neither duſt 

Putfc from thy months full betlowes much vaine winde 
The w:il'ft the matter boyling in thy minde, 

Thy forges or with an inward murmuring 

Hoarſly crowslik- caw*it out Come idle-thing , 

I kaow not wha'z nor Joitthou ſtrive ro Ruffe 

Th- fiv-Ilng cheekes, :o breake them with a puffes 
Thy words are wards of peace,and accurate 

Thy itile; thy mouth not (wolnegbut rvderate 

S mouths out thy numbers;rhoucanſt rouch to th? quicke, 
Pale manners? and witi an ingentous tricke | 
Strike a crime carov2h; and hence indeed from crimes 
Dye chou draw ſill the (abje&t of thy rimes 2 

_ An4 le:ve rhe fealt made with the feet and head 

Of Plyſthenes wofuily murthered, 

At ſa! Mycene: 3nd doe thou delſctie 

Thy peoples banquets full of luxurie. 

P. Surely,l ſtrive not that myleafe may riſe. 


With (welling bubbles of vaine fopperies, 4 


Fit ro Zive weightto (moakes We ſpeake retir'd: 
And urnwardly I by my muſe infp.ifd ' 
Here offer ey'n my fecret heart to bee 
By thee tri'd fully. For I*dchave thee ſee 
Cornut#z,dearcſ friend, how great apart 
Of my dearcyyet divided ſoule thou arts 

- | | Knock 


{7 


cke 


What ſoundeth ſolid,and the cover*d ſhow 
Of a guilt tongue, And oh here I could crave. 
A hundred voices; thai hovy mvchT[ have 

Fixt thee within my many ſeated breft, 

Ja a pure fluent ſtile might be expreſs' : 

And tharwhich now ineffavle doth dwell 
Within my heart,in wordsT here could tell. 
When firſt I did begin to leave to feare 
Under a Maſter: and lefe off ro weare 

My purple. Coat,and Rill preſerved free 


IFrom violation my weake infancie : 


And when my golden Bofle { newly had 
Hung up to my 4 ſuccin& Houſe-Gods: when bad, 
And flattering companions guarded me? 


{When now my white Shieldgranted ibertie 


Unto mine eyesfreelyto rove throughout 

The lewd Subutra, when I was in doubt 

Which way toeake; and when mytrembling minde 
Was by pernicious errour almoſt blindes 

Miſ-led intodivided paths: I chen 

Offer*d my (elfe torhy inſtruction. When 

Thoa ftraight way didft embrace my tender youth 
Inthy Socratique baſome: and rhe truth 

Of thy rule well-appli'd,skilfull ro dravy 

Feeble inclining minds toreaſons law , 

Sheyy' d me intorted manners: and thy minde 
Waspreſs'd by reaſon,thoroughly confined 
Tolearned precepts, ſtroveto be o'recome; 

And tooke a faire forme from thy skilfull chombe. 
For I remember oft I with delight 


bouſe zwhich was committed to their tatelary charge, 
D 3 
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[Knock on my breſts for thou haſt skill ro knowe | 


a To fgnifie their readineſie and expedition in defence of the 
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Haveſpent long daies with thees and of the night 
Have borrow'd the firſt houres,feaſting with thee 
Oa the choicedainties of Philoſoptue. 
Oae worke ve wrought, we reſted both one reſt 3 
Mixing ſeverenctſewith 2 modeſt jeſt, | 
For doubt not,both our birth-daies joyn'd in one 
Sure Jeapuezdravwre from one conſtellations = 
Or the unchanged Parce weigh 'dour time 
With an ev*n ballance,or that firſtythac prime « 
Birch- houre of us true frionds did blefledly | 
Place our embracing fares 1n Gemini, 
And heavie Sarurnes ferne malignitie 
V/25 broke by our good Ioves benignitie' 
 Tknoy not what, but ſure ſome ftarre J lee, 
. Which inwardly diſpoſes me tow rds thees 

Yer there'sarlionſand forts of men, and irange 
Yarzetie ict huma wa@ionscuange, | 
Each hath his (&y*rall will, oor doe alllive 
With on: d: iredPorgone is minde doth give 
To Merchandizing, and with cate doth runne 
Out to the Eaſt underthe rifing Suune; 
To get roug'; peper,and paie Cummin ſeed 
For Roma3 wares. Another lovestO feed. 
His paunei:,+nd then {well with deſtelling fleeps 
A chird doti: Mars-field wraftlings duly keepz * 
A foutth coracs vankerupr by the deſp'rare dye 
A fift growes rotten by damned Venerye, 
But when the knottie hand-gourt has once broke 
Their jzoynts,as th* boughs of ſome decayed oke , 
Anger and priefe doe then begin a ſtrife 4 
Within chemyfor their baſe and durtie life 
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Now ſpent,vwhen now,but nov too late, they looke 


Upon the life they wretchedly forſooke 
But chou in learned writings doſt by night 


Groy 
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Grow pale, Thou makeſt it thy cheefe delighe 
To ſow young purged eareswith fruitfull truths, 
Wirth good Cleanthes fruit dravy hence yee youths, 
Yeeold meay,for yourſelyes,ſome certaine endg 
Some lielps from cares yourold age to defend, 
b To morrow wee'ledoe this. b Alas! you le doe 
The'ſamegto morrow, 6 Why aske we of you 
So muchgto witgonely one day ? 6 Bux when 
The third day comes,ve have conſumed then 4 
To=-morrow Yeſterday: and thus ro borrow : 
Of trmegrhough yerro come, ſtill one ro-morrovyy 
Will ſecretly drive our our yeares at laſt; 
. Whea ev'ry day anew day will be paſt, 
| Never co be recover*d. For thou wheele 
Which doſt about the ſecond Axlereele 
Hindermoſt,maiſft in vaine ſtriveto or'take 
| The firſt ſtill curning forwa:id, which doth make 
Like haſt. with equallſwifcnefſe,chough thou be 
Hard by it plac*dunderthe ſelfe ſame tree. 

Whos eyer then true libertie would gaine , 
Let him embrace Philoſophieyfor vaine 
Is other freedome; ſuchzto wit, whereby 
Any new Publins may familiarity 
In his (the Ueline)trihe coorſe corne demand 
By bringing but his token in his hand. 
O men barraine of truth, thatthink they can, 
Make with a turning,a Durmritian ! 
Here's D4md a baſe horſe-keeper, not worth 
Three halfe-pence,a meere ſot that can't took forth 
From ou3 the miſt of I7n07ance,and one 


b Hebrings themin anſwering for themſelves, and the n he 
replies agdine unto them, c Another anſwer of theirs,with 


bu ownreply. 
oh D 4 Who'e : 
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Who'lelieevn for the leaſt occaſion , 6-0 


For hotſe-breadz whom if 's Maſter turne gbour, 
I'.t mom-n of che whirling he goes our 
S raight, Marcus Dana, The Gads! Darftdeny 
To ruſt one, Aarcus being Curetie ? 
O., Marcus berng judgegart pale (with feare 
Ot wrong? Marcus laid itythen thou maiſt ſyveare 
T:s true. Now Marcus (cale the Bond. Oh, here's 
Brave Liberte and true, which our Cap weares 
As well as we! 4 Why is there any free, _ 
Bur he,the which doth live at hbertie? 
Flive ac liberczegand am not J 
More free then Brutus then ? Oh here lands by 
A-well-taugh« Stoiche,whole more purged care 
Is waſh'd,1s *twere-with Truths ſharp vineger, 
Thicia:'.s, ] grant the furſt; bur where yeu ſay, 
1 live at libertie,ctake that away. | 
f Way x lince } came from th' Pretors rod mine owne 
Free ,nan,ile now beſubje& unto none3 
And why may we } doe with full libertie 
Whats*ere g Maſirius doth nor deny? 
h 0n,lcarnezburthis thy anger firſt depoſe, 
Anil failfrom thy too-much-wrinkled noſe, 
Tl:y tr:g::ed ſcoffe ? whilſt from thy lungs J pull 
T iicſe 1d wives tales,of which thy breft's yer full; 
Jt wasnotinche Pratorspow'rtogive = 
Pore wiſdome untofooles,or make them live 
| By reaſon srule. No; thou ſhalt ſooner fit 
Unto the harp,a rough rude ſoulgiers wit. 


d The anſwer of Dama now manumis d. e The reply of Per- 
ſrus. t Another anſwer of Dama. g A famous Lawyer, 
and afterwards @ Knight of Rome. h Another reply of 


Perlius. 
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Gainft which reaſon doth iand,and ſecretly 
_ [Whiſpers him inthe eare,and ſaies, Fic, Fiez: 

Never attempt wht thou canſt ne'rereach to, 
And only (poile,whilft chou doſt irive to does 
The law of man and nature both denie 
. [Weake ignorance the priviledge totrie | 
Forbidden things. Dok thou mixe He/lebore 
For a fick patient,who ne're trid'ft before 
To weigh't exaGly ro a dramme? The art 
Ot Phyſick bids thee nor dare a& this parts 
If a rude high-ſhoo'd clowne offer to ſeere 
A ſhip not knowing his guide Lucifer, 
The Sea»God Melicerta may exclaime, 
The brow of modeSfiy has loſt all ſhame ? 
Has vertues art taught thee tro w3lke upright ? 
And canſft thou with a peripicacious Gghr 
Diſcerne the ſhew of truth from truth 7 Doſt know 
Counterfeirgols by che ſound? and canſt thou ſhew 
| Wharthingsto follow,what things todecline, 
The firſt with chalk«,thelaft withcoale to figne 2 
Art of confin'd deſires ? haſt chou a (mall 
* [And pretty well-trim*d houle ? art kinde to all 

| Thy friends ?canſt wiſely ſomerimes ſhut thy ſtore, 
Sometimes open thy garners tothe poore ? 
And with a pure affe ion unhure 
| Canſt thou paſſe over money # fixt i'the durt ? 
| Nor as a 2reedy glutton,love tolick 


i 4n «llufion to the fort that children ufed,who tying @ peice 
of money to the end of a ftring , woutd cover the firing with 
durt,and let the money be ſeene which whon any greedy fel- 
low paſſing by would ſfoope to take up , they would pluck,1n 


the ſiriug; and fo delude him, , Mercuriall 
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*" *Mercariall ſpine, which doth ufe ro lick 


 2346@.23. Nontuntiamex altoducendi ſenſus, de qui 
L145 pocta mii] cogitarir, 1 Anotber reply of Dama andtit 
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Vponehelippes of Niggards? When as all 
Th:ſe chingstnou mailtchine cvea maſt rruly calls 
Titn, Oh be w.ſe,enjoy true Liberty, 

T he preters, yea,2nd great /ove bl: tiing thees 

Bu; Thou but th'orher day of our degree, 
Reta;ning fiill thy old skinne, being free 

Only in a ſmooth brovy, thar ourward party 
Deepeſubulty lurking in hy fovle hearts 

Ti: Liberty I gave thee, Iagaine 

Recall, and doetye ſhorternowthy chaines 
ForReaſon untorhee doth no. ling [cnos 

Lift butiny & Fingerup, thou doit oft.ad; 

And vharc'> ſo ſmall? Bur chow ſhal: ne're Gbtaine 
By :nyiranke inceofe ctharthe leaft Graine | 
Of wiiedome {hill &@ceiett wikhn a fooles 

To aux theſe Two, 1s againſt Natures rule, 

Nor {halc thou, thou remaining a Clowne (ill, 
Ere daunce three meaſures yvith BathyBus Sil, 

L Pc Free. t How cant chou tay to, thy affeRion 
Bezng inveſlal'd rothe work ſubjettion ? 

Knowlt thou no other Maſtcr, but he whom 

The Ma:umirring rod did free chue from? 
Indzedif Now, one ſay impcrioutly 

To's flave, Goes, S:rra, carry preſently 
Thuslinnen co Criiptnw Bathis; doit Rand 


h Rawircs (inhis Commentary on Martial, lib, x, Epig. 1) 
would per ſwade us that this place is meant de Medio digito: 


but his expoſition is ſomewhat ranke ,and I will juſtly oppoſe} 


bimwith that diſcreet gdmonition of Turnebus (4dverſ, lib 


anſwere of Pcclius, 


Sil 


dl. a 


SATY RE. Vc. h 

Sill, Lazie knave? This his ſevere command | 

Doth move thee nothings becauſe vow no whip 

May ſcourge Thy L1zie fides, to make Thce skip. 

Duc if within, in thy ficklungs doe ſpring 

Head-ſtrong delires, art Thou in any thing 

Lefle ſervile then, than is ſuch a poote Enavey 

Whom th'whip and feare of's Maſter made a ſlave? 

Thou lyinglong 1: bcdy avarice cries, 

Vp, Vp, Nor yet, ſziſt thou; For ſhame ariſe, 

Cries ſhe; Ican';ibou doit reply: Why ſo, 

Saies ſhee againe? Riſe, Riſe; doſt thov nor know 

Whatchou ſhou!g*ft doc? Why goe to th'Sea, bring thenre 
iſh, Beaver-o1le, axe, Even, frankincenſe, 

And looſning wines of Co, and be the firſt 

To fetch from th'Camel, whileſt he yer doth thirſt - 

Freſh pepper: exchange ſomewhaty and forſ[weare 

| For Gaine, O bur (alas!) then /ovewill heare, 

| Why, foole if chou wilt dyell wich Tove, thouſhalc 

Scriving but to get oucone taſt of ſalt, 

Bozie a hole through thy oft-lick'd (alt-ſeller. 

Well; b.ing got up, thou doſt (nottodeferre 

Toexccute her will) provide thy men 

Bagges for to lay their clothes in, and then 

Lai in wine, with ſuch other things chou knowſt 

Are fit for Navigations then ſtraight go'ſt 

To ſhippe, where nothing hinders thee toſaile 

O're the FgeanSea with a full gaile, 

«)] But Luxurie. Thatdothſeducerthy weake 

10). nſtayedneſſe,and thus with Art doth ſpeake, 

ſe Whither, Oh whither madman, doſt thourun? 

#1 Whithert?Whatlackſt chou?Whar would' thou have done? 

' (m And now thy hot breſt with ſtrongire doth ſwell, iJ 


m Theſe two lines the Poet interjefts in hi own Pelegg Fo 
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| Which a whole pot of Hemlock canfcarce quell,) 
W.lt thoupaſſe orethe Seas? Wilt thou ereeate 
Thy Supper, making a Stretch'd Rope thy feate? 
Sill a broad-bottom'd tankard that does ſtinke 
O: pitch fume out the wine, that Thou muſt drinke? 
Nay, vile ruddie Vetentane wine? ftriy'ſt thou 
To inake thy lab*ring money ſwear forth now 
Elev'nin tw-lve.the which did heere obtaine 
Ne'rce above Five in Twelve; a modeſt gaine? 
Come, come: cheriſhthy Genius: let's be free 
T'enjoy a full delight: for without Me 

Life is Not: and remember that ere long, 

Thov ſhile be but a Ghoſt, duſt, and the ſong 
O'ch'People, Think howthou by death ſhalc paſſe 
Amway, like Time. This which Pue (poke, it was, 
What doſt thou now? Two hookes a double way 
Now dravy thees Wiltthou this, or this obey? 
Thou muſt be ſlave to both alternelys 

Now ferving Avarice, now Luxurie, 
Nor maiſt thou, if thou doſt for Once withſtand 
Their inftant and importunate command, 

Say ſtraight, Tue broke their bands; Forloe, 

A dogge by tugging breaks his knor, juſt ſo, 
Who, though he runne ayyay and bite and ſtraine, 
Yet at his neck doth traile much ofhis chaine. 

Chereffratue in ſerious meditation 

Biting his naile to th'quick through deep vexation 
Saiesto his manz Davis, )J now intend 

All my fore-paſſed griefes and Love to end; - 
Beleeve mee. For ſhall 7 be till a ſhame, 

LJnro my ſober carefull friends good name? 

Shall / ſpend all my ſtock withinfamy 

Art the lewd threſhold of a Stews? Shall I 
Drunke before Ghrypþ5 nointed mort doores ſtand 


Singing | 
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'F5inging, my rorchextinguiſh'din my hand? 

O nrareyoung Maſter! B:hence-forward viſe 
And ofter up a lambe inlacrificeg 

Tothy proteRting Gods. 0 Bur doſt belieye 
Danus ,if I forſake her, that ſheele grieve? 

þ Doit trifle, /dle boy? Then the ſhall breake 

Thy pate with her red pantoile, and wreake 

erſpight upon thee, that thou ſhilt not dare 
To quake, nor bite her faſt-entangling ſnare, 
| Tix'art Now averſe ad violent, but when 
She ſhall perchance butcall thecz thov'le Coy theng 
| I come ſiraight waies, for, why? what ſhould I doe? 
Shan't I goeco my Love, when Shee doch Woo, 
| And ſends for me? Buritthoucanit Now, Now 
' Redeeme thyfelfe All and Entire, Thou, Thou 
| Artchatthriſe happy man, thar only He | 
, | Whom only, We judge to be truly tree, 
Not hey o're whom the fooliſh LiFor wagges 
] His rod; and of him, a$his Freeman bragges, 
For, Oh, can he be truly call'd his owne, 
| Whom Candidate Chaulkie ambition 
Drawes gaping to her lure? To whom ſhe cries, 
g Vmo thy Clients falutations riſe | 
By time, andgive alib'call doale of peaſe 
Vnra the ſcrambling mult ade:thar' theſe A 
Our large Floralia may be made the talke 
Of Azed men hereafter as they walke | 
In the warme Sunne; For wha: can be more braves 


x Davus bi rejoycing at bis Maſters promiſed reformation. 
o The interrogation of Checcſtrarus to hi ſervant Davus. 
p Davus biz indignation, at his Maſters weake inconfiancie. 
q The words of Ambition 


And 
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F Andart not Superſtitious to have 
On Herods birth-dayg many candles plac'd 
In order 1'ch*oild window much defac'd 
By the fatclowd the which they vomir our, 
Though with ſweet violets thiare deck'd abour, 
And have a Tunies taile, as 'tywere ro ſwimme 
Ina red diſh, thy white bowle full co th'brimme 
with wine yet dolt not faſt efil night, andpray 
Allthe Tewes circameiſed Sabbath-day? 
Then with Hobgobiins,and the. feigned feare 
Ofdanger from acracktegge, and th'auſtere 
Grave Prieſts of Cybi//, and the one-eyed meid 
Of Ihswith her timbrel], th'art diſmaid, : 
And thinkſt the Gods will puffe with ſome diſeaſe 
Thy (welling skinne: if thou ſhalrthem diſpleaſe: 
Refuſing by their grave rules to be led, 
To caſt each mornethree times a Garlick-head, 
And ſaiſt thou yet, thouliv'& atliberty, 
Being ſubje&ro th'extremeſt vanity? 
| Yet ſpeake this, which che Gods doe knowf;is trweg 
Mongſt ful-veind fouldiers; what would traight enſue? 
Some valt Yolpexize with a full deepthroat 
Would bellow out a laugh, in a baſe notes 
And ten times tenne Philoſophers of Greece 
Would ſcarcely prize at a cliprt Ten-groats peeces 
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t Theſe words are fpoken in the perſon of Perſius, 
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THE | 


See: 


| | THE 
ISIXT AND LAST 
| SATYR E; 


TO HIS FRIEND. 
Cesrius Bassus 
« Lyrique Pact, 


ARGUMEN T. 
[The pining Niggards fraitleſſe care, . 
To feed the luſt of his lewd heire. © 


Ow, Bai, haththe cold made thee retire 
Thy ſelfe. chis winter, to the Sabine fire? 
Doecthy own harpe and ſtrings live to thee Kill, 
[ Sounding lowd muſick with a ſtiffer quill? 
Great workman ! whoſe bleſt Muſe ſyeet lines affords 
Full of the Nanve beauty of Old words: 
And on the Roman harpe with happineſſe 
| Of skill, a maſculine, ftrong ſound rexpreſie? 
Now playing youg mensſports, now playing ſome 
"Brave Old mens actions,with an honeſt thombe. 


| Thewarme Ligurian ſhoare growes hot to Mee: 


And me now vintered at my native 9e3z 


Where 
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And where the hayen intoa large v3le | 
Retires it ſeife. Tis fairely worth the ſight, 

The port of Luna fullof muth delight, 

Thus ſaid wiſe Ennizs Aft'r bh bad dreamed he was 
Homer, the fift form'd by Pythagoras 

His Peacocke ſoule. Here 1ret''d live free 

From caring what the People think of me: 
Andwhat th\unluck:e South-wiad doth prepare 


#4 For Cattlez Nor doe ] r:ke griefe or care 
wocel If chat my ncighbours field's more fat then mineg 
gx & Lect all poore-borne _ rich, Ile never pine 


Sf With fooping age; 


F fe Z 


or That or want good cheere: 
Oc touch the ligne of dreggy fealed beere 

In a hoar'd flaggon. Ycrt another may 

Difſent from rllus, For ofc the ſame birch-day 
Hath an Aſcendent ſtrongly influent 

Producing ev'n in twinnes a different - 

Yea an oppoſed Geni#s, For the one 

Watily with great circumſpeRiion, 

And on his Birth-day, only dips his drie | 
Coorſe hearbs in brinithſavce, which he doth buy 
In a ſmall cap, His Ownſelte fprinkling 

His diſh with Pepper as a Holy thing, 

The other a brave boy couragiouſly 

Spends his large portion in luxury 


* On his conſuming roorh, Bur as tor Mine, 


' Laid up withiothy barnes. What ſhouldſt chou feare? - 


We Uſe it: yer ne re let my Freedmen dine | 
With Turbets: nor be curious-mouth'd ro knevy 
Bur by the caſt, if*c be a Thruſh or no, 

Proportion thy cxpences by thy gaine: 

And -grind our freely (for thou maiſt) thy graine 


But hacrow, andbehold ſtraight will appeare 


Another _ 


"4 05 4 5 . 
- "A. 


"Pvc d-tie 21nders me. For my poorefriend, 

JhHs ſhip bring (plirgheld by the Brutian 

Pharp rocks; and bur'd 1a th' lonian 

FRongi1 waves all his eſtatezand hy deafecries 

ANeele&ed by th: Gods,and himſelfc lies 

Upon the ſhoare yyi h his great Gods ,which he 
Cavght from his broken ſhipgvhoſe ribs now be 

 JExpos'd untothe Cormoranc. b Nay, Now 
{G11e him {ome of chy Lang,and doe not thou 
Think thou canſt be roo free, Lithim norteck), 
Wandring viith agreene * Table athis backs 
Burifchou 1mpaire thy wealth,rhy angred heire 

Of thy laſt funerall teaſt will rake ſmall care; 

*#And with negle& 1nto thy urne will throw 

IThy bones w:thour perfumes,carelefſe to knowe- 

hether he buy dull-ſmetling Cinnamum, 

Or C:iffi) corrupt wi:h Cherry-gumme + 

ARcel: Cay, Whar doft thouidly (pend thy wealt", 

My pornionbeing in thy perfe& health? 

"JBuc more; I'meſurecher's thrifrie Be/Ztus 


\- IThus *as, fince your fond Liberalitie 3 
 FRacher © emaſculate (oft Luxuric, _ 

With pepper,dares,and other ware huhcome 

. [From your lewd Greece onto our City Kome, 


Awent overthe Sea. 
- E 


£ PYY. 
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Doth preſie your learn'dt Grecian Dottors,thus K 


a The covetous man pretended reaſon in defence of bimſelſe. 
b Perfins biareply, * The table of bi ſhipwrach. c Thus with 
Þhe 0/#accurate interpreters, I render Maris Expert taking 
Maris fer the genitive caſe of Mis; not of Mare. Forthen 
there were a manefeff contradiftionin the ſenſe, becaaſe pre. .' Y 


Yently after,be ſaies,it came from Greece .g and 0 by conſe- S 
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On: 


> - Our yery Moyers doe with too much oile 
Their ancient wholſome meate ſawcily (poile 
' eCBurfear't theſe chings beyond hy grave? Draw neereg 
- Thou wholoe're ſhait be my heire,and heare; 
# And chatinto our talke none may intrude, 
 Letus retire from the thick multitude 
My friend, know'ſt nor the newes? Ceſar hath ſent 
A Laurell cor a figne and ornamenc 
+ Ofhis great conqueſt over Germanie: 
--> Andthecold aſhes which before did lie 
Uponthe Altars,are nowſ(wept away: 
And with great care and joy e Ceſouta 
Fixeth the conquer'd Kings armour of proofe 
And all their weapons to the temples roofe, 
Clads all the Captives in a durt-browne freize, 
Placeth the Rheniof a huge vaſt ſize; 
And orders all their coaches; 'Wherefore I 
Will bring for this ſo happy viory 
F To 'h* Gods and our great Captaines Genius 
An hundred paire of fencets, I being thus 
” Freely diſpos'd,who doth forbid ? Dar'ſt chou? ' 
* - Woez if thou yeeld'ſt nor, Say,that I' me pteas'd now 
' Upon the people to beltow a doale 
Of cile and fleth-pies; doſt thou darecontroule ? 
Speake outzand plainly, Why,your land, thou'lr ſay, 
Is not ſo fatyſo bonelefie, but I may, 
{ For anycauſe J feegnor greatly care, 
> Whetheror ne,you'doe make me your heire. 


d Perfias bere anſwers to tbeobieFion , which he himſelfe 
bt for the covetous man, c The Emperour Caligula's 

wife mates all things ready for the triumph, fThe Romans 
 countedtheir Fencers ſhewes and Plaies a part of their Reli- 
gion ; as Tutnebus well obſerves in his Advetl. lib. 39-cape 


7. «4093. 
I Well 


Who was my fourth Forefather, J cann' well 


TY p Mat Saw, 
F. y © 6 nt; 


Well chen,ſcorne thou my love; yetrhus much know; 
Enovgh will be wy keire;and thanke,me roo. ; 
For were none of my fathers ſiſters left; 
Nocoufin-germanez or were J bereft 

Ofall my Unkle's neeces daughters,ſay, 

My mothers ſiſter had di'd barreng nay, 

That none ſprung from my grandame did ſurvives 
Briefly,that not one kinſman were alive. 

IFe goe but ro g Boville,or the g hill 

Of Virbius here ſtandeth ready ſtil], 

Poore Mamnius;he ſhall be my heire. þ Whathe ?, 
A ſonne o'th' earth ? obſcure ? þ Why aske of me, 


And readily declare, though JF can tell. 

But if you'de know his Father,and againe 

That fathers fathergſure you muſt remaine' 
Satisfied thuszthar he did draw. his birth 
Jmmediatly from his Mother earth; 

And ſo at Jaſteyou'le finde Mannivs to be | \ 
Ry right of kinne great Unkleunto me. 

Yet why at all ſhould*ſt thou indeed defire 

To be my heire,when rhou might'ſ be my Sire 
For age ?-and why ſhould'ft thou dewand of me 
My torch,when } in 2 courſe runne after thee;? 
Yet if thou be my heire,me thinks, thou ovght't 
To be content gwith what thounever bought'ſ 


g Theſe were Places not far from Rome whereby beg gers uſed : 
t0 azke almes of Paſſengers. h The interrogation of biu co», © 
vetous beire,and the reply of Perfius, i An alluſion tothe * 
nace celebrated ix hoyour of Promerheus,where the Wi 
ning with « torch-in bis band v] * be was weary", geveirto |; 
the next after him. h = 


 _ I'me Mercury,andcame,to Thee,a God, 
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As he is & Painted. With achurliſhnod 

Scorn'ſ my free offer? Wilt not thou be glad 

Fur whatis left? Why, heres nor all you had 

L #: ro you by your Father,  Frue indeed, 

* ©" Much } did{pend on my oyn proper need, 

> - Bu.,bnefly,chigis all is lefe , whichall 

T'ic give co th-eg and doe not thou now brawle?) 

UJok ndly with megnertther aske me where 

Is that which 'Taatuslefc me,and ne're 

G1;c me hard vrords, as fathers drawing nigh 
htir end,doe give their ſonnes before they die z 

Saying,See thou pur out the P:incipall, 

And tpend bur of the Uley lecthat be all. 


m Buryer,Wha:'s left? m8 What's left ? Now lib'rally 


Pow're boy,pow re oy'e upon my hearbs. Shall I 
TJpoena high feſtivall daygte fed 

W':h aſod nertle, anda leane ſwines head 

Hung up i*th' {ſmoake by th. eare;unto the end 
This lewd knave may my goods hereafter ſpend ? 
And filld with dainty jiblets, without ſhame* 
Levvdly embracc afofc Patrician Dame z 
When as his wayward,full ſwolne,chiding veine z, 
With an unceriaine Juſt doth ſob againe? 

Shall [ be like che warpe of bare cloath,:thar 
To him aftruning pancl: may quag with fat? 
n Oh ſell chy ſoule for gaine,to leavethy heire 


I - . Weakhy,and(o thougeneſt by thy ware; 


| . k Witbapurſeof money in bishand. | The murmuriug obie- 
 _ fionofbis covetousbeire , andthereplyof Perfius m One | 
|. murmuring interrogation more,ofhis preedie 'beire ; and the} 
reply of Perkins full of indignation, n A Satyricall Irony its 


z 4 tbeperſon of ſome Third Speakey. 
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| Ofthe whole world,that that thou maiſt truly. boaſt, 
No man feeds fatter ({appadocian knaves 
Ina rough cage,then are thy luſtie ſaves. 
\ Double thy wealth, o Tis done; nay*chas increas *d 
. Three,fouregten- fold as much. Yer ſcarce is 'ceas'd, 
fnd now,where likewiſe ] may reſt,defigne 


Chryſippus,thou that d1dſt thy 'p heap confine, 


o The anſwer of Perfiuss p Sorites,of which hinde of At» 
gumentation Chryfppus was the Author. 


TheendofP=xS1us- 
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GoAmbork his v very"good Friend, d; 
ED Dan vER HotvD aft 


M F £7 E-living Perſius, dates birthgheir of fon 

A wes 72 1 wrong not Perfi Ws,g:ving thee hus name; 

YES If any] wrong thee,for what He did . 
Had'ſt thou Lim not ih nſtred had beene hid; 

This being but thy Pedeſtall of prayſe, | 
Ob what a Pyramis will thy Next workevayſe #. 

. True Laureat,with bleft Omens goe thou on ; 

efl* imitable, imitating none, 

T Feake not this{ noy nted ft thowit) of Favonr : | 

But as one conſcious of thy Great works labogr, . 

Hy tongue was never oy'1d s th' baſe clawaart, _ 

' Ix Others read thou Wit,in Me my Heart, 


W.WEsBF, 


IETF III row. . 


To mylearned FriendD.Bar TE 
Hor yr » a y upon his tudicious tran- 
Mationof P=xsrus. 


E. wv Hat lay impriſon'd, and confin'd alone. 

I Only to deeper apprehenſion; 

. Fhy more benigneſublimd tranſcendent wit 
Hath reachr.and conquer d,and imparted s its 
 eAndgivnt to all, which makes it more thine 0) 
Semce all ave heires of that invention, 
Nor doth one ot,ſo feet congruity, C 
nuns | E Adnlrerardf ls 
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F; 7 Oren caſe terſe, | 
| | dif thou didf-conſwlt fea RN _ Fc 
$Suchbeight ſuch ed ar ens ; b 
"Te-fs ſcemes a Perlius, no Tranſlation. RED 2 . 
2 'Onglearned Puill; thus windicate thy name I 


From times proud [njury,Traytor to fan : =. 
4 Nor ſuffer yet,that Italy (o long E. 
Should make her Vice eaks Engliſh,not her L 
Whip back ber baſtards, ſend them home toRomey _ 
Let her that was their P arent be their tombe. + 
| CMeans while I daxe Congratul are our Crimes © 
4 Alade happy that they could) 'produce theſe Rimes, . . 


Brian DuPP a.gBiſhopof $ Sarum, 


AN APOSTROPHE OF THE - 
Tranſlator co his Authot PE RSIVS, 4 I | 


How art Redeent'd: Nor hat the Fate of Ms 
efndVice ſeiE'd on thy plory,the worſt: creme ; 
J hich does o'reclond the guilty ,addes to Thee | b | 
# 4 Laffre which oat ſhines obſcnriths CRome- 

k. #ho thought not , that the Great-borne Spirit = 
JS Had lien .o'rewhelns d in her Laſt Brutgs rombet, 
ÞF Yetdid it not: but did at laft bring forth. 

& Thee the Example of her Ancient warth, _. 
I I whom had Veſta's fire by which Rome hood 
2 F | Been out, there miaht have yet been found as good; 
4 . Mowns then,thow purey "> =p let thy heate i = 


vitgown br 0 digions birth; . of 
| ar—a, m_ threatnin [4 dread * b 
np- ont tomrach each ywilty head; 


bs Veltal! foe ty. iy le br, o '#] 
| Me Fan, 4] 


od thoup freiy br it | 

£2 ner If 55 Rory 24, 

OF 84 FROEes iris PRE gives, | ] 
uſt pre e-40 to greas Virgues TORuives 

lawſe/fe by bu tuff grarttule. Ler Spight - 


th Irs, worſt and with eternall night 34. 
r to clowd my name. Obſcure ro. EE 7 

bo &- 

eb Virene go an immortalitie. $50 


Batten Holyday.  .. 
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*T'H+ at: > "a STEER Six knorstbur ſleethou mend: 
v4 $0:bapdou elfcI ſhall inttnd 
'X tiymy angry afe ſaics Shee will be -. 
© oo > tis Wit-bound,thus Tonp ,tied;not * : 
ome wind} 1h and thee Naked ſtrip; (Shee | 
| as wich 2 Sixteen knortes rbipeg 
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